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half-decked vessel, well supplied with food and water, and
carrying fishing tackle. They needed not to lose sight of
land, and so could always obtain a fresh supply of water,
should they run out of what they had aboard. There was, of
course, the danger of armed pursuit by one of the Govern-
ment cutters which frequently put in at Newcastle; and it
was certain that the wounded commandant would employ
every resource at his disposal to effect their capture. Again
it was questionable whether there was any safe passage
through the great reef which shut them in this great inlet;
and even if there was such a passage, it was not unlikely that
pursuing boats might be waiting there to intercept them. At
last Rashleigh wearied of the probabilities and contented
himself with enjoying his liberty while he had it.
At dawn, having lost the star by which to steer, he called
Roberts, who examined the shore carefully and the lofty
mountains looming in the background.
* We've made a capital run,' he said gleefully. *We are
beyond my knowledge of the coast, and that extends at least
a hundred miles north of Newcastle/
As the light increased and the early haze dissipated, they
saw that the pilot-boat had continued the pursuit, and was
now nearly abreast of them, on the far side of the reef, about
a mile and a half distant. Ahead, the thunder of breakers
warned them that they were approaching the end of the inlet,
and to add to their discomfiture the breeze lessened rapidly
and finally died away, leaving them in a dead calm. They
pulled the boat into shoal water among mangrove bushes,
and anchored.
The actions of the men in the pilot-boat were disturbing.
They had now taken to the oars, and were rowing slowly
along the reef as if searching for a passage through it. The
convicts, fearing that their pursuers might find a way in,
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